THE PROSE POEM:
AN INTERNATIONAL JOURNAL
Volume 2 | 1993

Night-Blindness
Brian Johnson

© Providence College
The author(s) permits users to copy, distribute, display, and perform this work under the following
conditions: (1) the original author(s) must be given proper attribution; (2) this work may not be
used for commercial purposes; (3) the users may not alter, transform, or build upon this work; (4)
users must make the license terms of this work clearly known for any reuse or distribution of this
work. Upon request, as holder of this work’s copyright, the author(s) may waive any or all of these
conditions.

The Prose Poem: An International Journal is produced by
The Berkeley Electronic Press (bepress)
for the Providence College Digital Commons.
http://digitalcommons.providence.edu/prosepoems/

Brian Johnson

NIGHT-BLINDNESS

I'm aware of the nature involved in adding and subtracting you; in
placing you on the table in front of me, and reproducing you, like a
clipping, exactly from memory; in saying, "How are you?" and "Where
have you been?"; in inviting you to eat with me on Thursday, but
forgetting the bread; in drawing you from a knapsack that is not
mine, in a country that is not mine, in a room overlooking the sea,
where I have the power of sorting words, and call yellow Gold, and
carpenter Charpentier; in mistaking the voices of birds for the voices
of women in church; in being unable to recognize a sponge except
when I touch it by hand; in playing games, and believing there are no
streets in London; in knowing the nurses from the doctors because the
nurses move in white dresses, white shoes, and they move silently; in
naming a lemon by its smell, and a watch and cane by hearing; in
keeping the rain out of the bottle; in seeing a beekeeper at the mouth
of the hive... I'm aware of the nature involved in loving you, and
much else besides.

